THE    CRIMINALS    LIVE    NEXT    DOOR
"Good morning, citizens',, I greeted them.   'Nice morning!'
'Nice morning, nice morning', one aped me, £One
morning is no different from the other. They last from
breakfast water-soup to luncheon water-soup. And then it is
afternoon until the evening water-soup, and night until the
breakfast water-soup. If you have some vodka, then you can
say nice morning and it would be a nice morning. Am I
right, boys?5
"Quite right, Grishka, quite right, Grishka*, they cried
from all sides.
The little doves were obviously not in the best of spirits.
They looked like real jailbirds. They were dirty and
uncombed, and had beards of a few weeks* growth. Their
laughter was shrill and grim. A few were lying on their
bedsteads and whistling tunes. Some sat together with
feet tucked under and seemed to hide something under
their blankets quickly as I approached them. I think that
they had been playing cards.
Rallying my courage, I said: 'Well, boys, how long
have you been in this place?'
'Six weeks5, said one of them, and began to give me
a particularly juicy example of Russian swearing.
'How is work?5
'What do we care?5 said a fair-haired youngster. 'Do
you think we are idiots to work in such a	of a place.
We are not as foolish as those babes out there who let
themselves be exploited by the bloody G.P.U. Building a
railway in this bog! My eye! We are staying right here.
As long as they are not beating us up they will not get us
to take a shovel and dig up mud for them, not me, anyway.
And they can't beat us, because their bosses don't allow
them to. Not nowadays. So we are simply striking. Aren't
we?5
A few clapped their hands in applause for this fine speech.
Obviously cheered by his success as a speaker, he went on.
'What can they do to us? Nothing. They can do nothing,
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